EXTREMES MEET

injustice of the attitude taken up by the members of the
British Legation toward the King. Georgie had been
agreeing with him over the unfairness of it all. He had
grown eloquent over the insults of the Entente to the
benevolent neutrality of his country, and at last he had
demanded rhetorically in what other neutral country
would an organization like Mr Waterlow's be tolerated.

And then Georgie stung him by saying with obviously
genuine enthusiasm;

" He's an interesting man, don't you think ? And very
clever."

Captain Drimys sat up stiffly in that armchair in which
the night before Waterlow himself had sat watching
Georgie's grace on the long settee.

" He may be interesting, madame," he replied in his
perfect English ; " I have not met him." And then curling
his lip he added haughtily, " I am not likely to meet him.
He is clever enough to persuade his government to employ
him to waste his time out here 5 but there surely his clever-
ness has ceased."

Georgie was flattered by the attentions of this smart
and, as she heard on all sides, highly regarded officer;
but she had not yet reached the age when the charm of a
Southern lover is irresistible. Had it been a question of
choosing between Waterlow and Drimys at this moment,
she would have chosen Waterlow without hesitation. So
that there was for the Southerner a provoking sincerity
in her tone when she said:

" Perhaps he is cleverer than you fancy."

Captain Drimys smiled contemptuously.

" I'm afraid that we know too much about his business,
madame, to allow that."
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